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house.    Now it would be hours of training of the Sannyasins and the Brahmacharins of the Math, then hours of meditation, of song, of Sankirtan, of reading, of study, of writing theses, of answering  letters,  of reciting  stories  or  anecdotes,  or else relating  the  acquisition  of certain  stages  of Yoga  and  of spiritual insight   Now it would be a lecture on the Bhagavad-Gita or on the Upanishads or other Scriptures  of  Hinduism, then a discourse on the material sciences or on the history  of nations.    Or it would be  a question-class in which he would invite the members  of the   Math to  raise   or  discuss  their philosophical doubts, and would himself wind up   the  debate with his illuminating solutions of the problems at issue.
Among the many functions in which the Swarni took part at this time, that of the consecration of the temple-room in the newly-built house of Babu Naba Gopal Ghosh, in Rama-krishnapore, was especially interesting. That householder devotee of Sri -Ramakrishna had invited the Swami with all the Sannyasins and Brahmacharins of the Math to perform the installation ceremony of Sri Ramakrishna's Image, and his joy knew no bounds when the Swami consented to his request. On the sixth of February, which happened to be the auspicious full-moon day, the Swami with all the Math Brothers arrived by three boats at the Ramakrishnapore Ghat, and started a Sankirtan procession in which numerous devotees joined as it wended its way through the streets, to the house of Naba Gopal Babu. Singing and dancing in the name of the Lord went on. The enthusiasm was maddening, the Swami himself being the central figure. He was barefooted and robed in simple gerrua. About his neck there hung a Khol, with which he accompanied the song of "The Infant Ramakrishna", himself leading the chorus. Hundreds of people crowded the route of the procession to see the Swami, and when they found him dressed in the simple gerrua like other Sannyasins, going barefooted through the streets, singing and playing upon the drum, they could not at first believe that it was the same world-conquering hero who had unfurled the banners